AIN'T LOVE GRAND, MR, 
SLATE? FIF/ AND DINO FELL 
FOR EACH OTHER IN A BIG WAY! 


‘STOP THEM! KEEP THAT 
MONGREL AWAY FROM MY . 
PEDIGREED PET! ve 


George Wild: 
tification with actual persons, 


0, ot at lass than full cover rice 
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GET HIM AWAY FROM ME 
OR YOURE FIRED, 
FLINTSTONE! 


GET Hi) OUT AND COME ON, DINO! THERE'S 
KEEP HIM OLI, OTHER CHICKS IN BEDROCK 
FLINTSTONE / _BESIOES HER! 


LIT DRAGEIN' YOUR, 
ET, DINO! I'M TAKIN 
YOU HOME { 


OKAY DING, KOU FASTER, DINO...WILMA 
ASKED FOR IT / WILL BE WORRIED 
foe "| \ ABour me! 


FRED, YOURE LATE!) THECAR \ |( vou P00k THING, You MUST 
I WAS BEGINNING BROKE DOWN! BE TERR/BLY TIRED! I'VE GOT 
TO WORRY! A BATH WAITING! 


AFTER YOUR BATH : 7 HE TOWED 
IVE GOT A BRONTO- DAB. DUMBELL DOIN’ YOU HOME? 
SAURUS ROAST! 4 IN MY BATH? DIDN'T HE? 
. : - DINO NEEDS |. 
7 MORE THAN 


é MMBUKKKUS= \ I'LL BE GLAD TO HELP 
‘SCRUB MY BACK, VOLIR LORDSHIP! 
WILL YOLF?" : 


WILMA? IM 
STARVED! PUT DINNER| | WAr I SHOULD GET 
ON THE TABLE/ FED EVERY NIGHT! 


SO WHEN THis DUMB DODO STARTS \ 
SMOOCHIN'WITH Miz, SLATES PED/= 
GREED DINO, MR. SLATE BLEW HIS 
STACK / SEZ /F DINO GOES NEAR. 
FIFI AGAIN, IM FIRED! 


«THAT'S DINO'S PLACE ! 
YOU SIT OVER THERE! 


THERE! HE CAN'T 
GET LOOSE TO G 
\ NEAL SOMETHING 
WEONG..,I 4 
WONDER IF DINO 
ET LOOSE/ 


CMERE, FIFI... ILL 


TAKE YA HOME! 5 


 Aeotes 
N AN ORE 


far y. 


as 


COME BACK, FIE/! IF 
SLATE FINDS YA HERE, I'M... 


_ZXRLLPL DINO TO THE 
ZXRLLP/* RESCUE! 
“AELP!” 


MLMFABLIACLIS /= 
“SHE LOVES ME /" 


VEAL UUP!:* DOESN'T HE 


KNOW 448 SHOULD NEVER 11 


(IM soRRY I SAID 


ELINTETONE HE; 
| FIFI, CUT THAT OUT! 


LOOK MR. SLATE, 
THE RIVERS ONLY? 
A FOOT DEEP OLIT 
4 THERE! 


DIVE IN 
SHALLOW 
WATER!" 


CLEMENNX} 
BiSLETS SEE: 
IF HES 
* REALLY 


WHAT I DID ABOUT 
TA DUMB MONGREL, 


I DID MY BES: 
MR, SLATE! 


YOU'VE GOTTA Give DINO 
“CREDIT, WILMA! REMEMBER 
HOW SCARED HE LISED 70 BE 

| OF THUNDER AND LIGHTNING? _, 


WELLI STILL AM, 
FRED! IM GOING 
BED! re 


I Get NERVOUS DON'T BE 

WHEN IT STORMS AFRAID, 

LIKE THIS, FRED! / WILMAI—- K-70 BE; WILMA FRIGHTENED 
: Se ee OXF STILL AM! 


U7 THAT FEELS Goop! THE \ NOTHING DALINTS DINO 
WIND AND RAIN IN MY HAI2! THE MAGNIFICENT! 


7 ISN'T IT WONDERFUL HOW YOLI 
. TAUGHT DINO NOT TOBE * -. 
\ AFRAID OF LIGHTNING, FRED® 


AW cee: 
i 


| DON'T JUST STAND Y My WALLET/,,,. 
THERE WITH BGG _) WHERE'S MV 

ON YOUR FACE/ 

HELP ME PICK ij 

UP THIS STUFF: 


DINO, HELP US 
WALLET WHEN I GoT \ FIND THE WALLET! 


} HOME, WILMA! o 
sy 


YOU DESERVE A REWARD. \/ FUNNY HOW 
FOR FINDING THE WALLET / I-DROPPED 
THAT. FRED SO CARELESSLY/ THAT ON THE 
LOST, DINO! WALK,,, WHEN 

I DIDN'T FALL 

‘TILL I GOT IN. 
THE HOUSE! 


l FLUGZIZ/= x 
"THERE IT 1s 


"KEEP LOOKIN: WILMA! 
THAT'S ALLTHE DOUGH WE GOT! 


FRED! DINO FOUND 
YOUR WALLET/ 


(" SOMETIMES I WONDER JUST 
HOW DUMB THAT DUMMY Is ! 


SERIO = °510e7 TRP” 


| -£-. WILMA! Dino's DON'T WORRY FRED...) = 
} \ LEFT HOME AGAIN! 5 HE NEVER GOES 
~ : VERY FAR/ 


ONLY ABOLIT A 
STONES THEOW/ 


BUNS «aera 


TELL FRED IM : _I DON'T THINK HELL BE 
HERE, WILMA! GOING BOWLING TONIGHT, 
aloes te, BARNEY/ : 


HE HAD SOME TROUBLE 
WITH A COCONUT AND HE 


WOWITHAT'S WHAT I, 
CALL A TALL SNAKE! 


YOU MEAN A - 
LONG SNAKE! 


HEH! WOULD VOL MIND 
GOING SOMEWHERE 
ELGe TO DANCE 


YAAA! YER MOTHER 
WEARS ARMY SHOES! /VERY NICE 
ate OFHIM TO, 
SAY THAT?) 


In the woods, just beyond Kingsly Village; « group 
of children were watching a puppet show that was be- 
ing put on by a’ traveling puppeteer called Brioschi. 
‘Also watching thé show, froma so that he would 
not be seen by anyone, was a four inch high elf called 
Lek. bok was enjoying the show as much as the 
children and he clapped clong with them when a 
white-fuced,. red-cheeked marionette said or did 
something witty. And when the clever play had ended 
he cheered and applauded even though he.knew that 
no ene would hear him, being as small as he wes, but 
he did net leave when the children departed for their 
homes. He had never seen a morionette puppet up. 
close and s0 after everyone had gone and the lights 
went out in Brioschi’s wagon the elf climbed down 
from the tree. Quietly, he approached the stage and. 


STORY: NICOLA.CuT! 
ART: BILL WILLIAM! 


- slipped behind the curtain. 


The backdrops, on which the scenery had been 
painted and oll of the props were packed away so the 
stage wos empty, except for the puppets. They were 
lying down or seated in corners, looking os if they were 


“asleep. Lok went over to one of them and playfully 


tugged on its string. 

“Ouch!” screamed the puppet. 

Lok stood rooted to the floor in shock for even an 
ignorant elf like himself knew that « puppet cannot 
talk without « puppet master, who was fast asleep In 


- his wagon. Then the puppet did something even more 


unugual,:it steed up end stretched... ee 

“Why did you wake me up?" it asked Lok. “It isn’t 
morning yet.’ : ay 
__ Then the puppet noticed that Lok was not a fellow 


puppet but a stranger ond it-remarked: “Hey, you re 
not © puppet! You heven’t any strings tied to you.” 

“I'm ah elf,” admitted Lok and this seemed to bring 
jey to the puppet because he immediately woke all the 
other pupps 
~ “We're all eives,”” said the puppet. “My name is 
Seth, from the. village of Bric.” 

“What « coincidence,” said Lok, who was rere 
relieved to discover that the living puppets were ac- 
tually elves. “I come from Brac, which is just across the 
stream from Bric.” 

Just then a girl puppet-elf stepped forward to ask: 
“Will you-help us? Brioschi has held us sentive for so 
long and | want to go home.” 

. “What happened to all of you?’” 

Seth accepted the responsibility of telling g lok their 

story, "We were locking for berries, one day, 

“one of us spied a castle ina clearing and we all went to 
See it. The castle was made of cardboard. It was noth- 
‘ing more than a prop from Brioschi’s puppet show and 
after we were all inside he locked the door on us and 
carried us off to his wagon. 

From that day on we replaced the popes in his 
“show. He gave us costumes, painted our faces, and 
held us prisoners by tying us to his ste: 

Lok glanced upward and saw that theirstrings were 
fastened to the,top of the stage. ~ 

“Brioschi is a lazy man and we save him a let of 
work because he deesii’t have te pull our strings. All he 
has to do is teach us a play and we do the rest.” 

“Why den't-you cut your strings with your r swords,” 
suggested lok.” 

“Our swords are jest cardboard Props,’* explained 
Seth. “They wouldn’t cut anything.” 

“Mine is real,” said Lok. As he pulled it from his belt 
everyone’ burst inte a cheer. 

(''Be ‘quiet,”" warned Seth, 


"er-you'll “wake up 


they wer 
spoil it by waking their captor. One by one, Lok went 16 
each elf and with the blade of his sword, that was 
given te him by «pixie, he cut the strings from the 
hands and legs.of the elves. As the last string wos cut 


they. heard a voice outside say: “What's going en in - 


there?!’ ' 
’ "Briogehi’” said Seth’ with alarm. “Everyone, Tir 


ives lowered their ‘voles because new that 
close to being freed they didn’t want to” 


down beneath yeur strings and pretend thet you're 

asleep.” “~~ 

; Sit might work,” thought Lok Sines the siriigs were 

still dongling from the ceiling, in the dim light perhaps 

Brioschi would not notice thet they had been cut. 
Brioschi threw the curtains aside and held a lantern 


ot the stage front, Hishaitand beard wereso long that 
his head nearly filled the opening. 
“Are you really asleep in there,” he bellowed, ‘or’ 


tains when 
“You there, 
puppeis!”” ¥ 3) 
“Run!” came the command from Seth and all of the 
elves dashed.for the stage front so rapidly that they 
were past Brioschi before he reclized whet had 
happened. As soon as he was over his surprise he 
begun ts chase ‘after them. 
e's bound tejcatch some of us” said Seth. 
. “Not if you all follow me,” answered Lok. 
The ‘rafty Lok knew. something which the others 


Lok. 
he. said. “You're not one ot my 


. souldn’t have known and that was where a snare trap. 
. was hidden. As Brioschi was about to reach the fleeing 


elves, h Stepped into a loop of repe.thet was hidden. 
beneat ‘some leaves and sprung the trap. In seconds 
he found himself honging upside down frem a tree. 

““Well,” said Seth to the helpless Brieschi. “You've” 
had us dangling from strings for long time, Now see 
how'you like it.” z 

All of theélves laughed as jh eseped inte the 
woods and when Brioschi was finally cut dewn.in the 
merting.he vewed never to lock upon anethe 
ogain. © = 


I TOLD YA,WE DON’T BESIDES SHINING SHOES, 

NEED A,,, YEEEEOW! OPENING CANS, REMOVING 

4 BA eS TEETH AND CLIPPING TOE 
NAILS, IT PULLS noes! / 


HERE'S HOW IT WORKS! 


/TION. IT REMOVES 
| AH 


VouRe My °° \/ ie vez WANT 
WITNESS, OFFICER! | TA FILE A 
THIS MANIAC SET| ] © COMPLAINT, 
| Wis FeRocIOUS .|A sikTLL PUT 
BEAST ON ME! HIM LINDER 
ArREsT! 


COME ALONG, FLINTSTONE, | BUTE DION'T |. [ THE BOSS IF | 
YOURE LINDER ARREST! (/ BITE ANYBODY! J | ALWAYS GETTING 
J . INTO TROUBLE? \' 
HELL NEVER) 
\). - LEARN! 


THE MINUTE I GO OUT 
OF THE HOLISE - - -.. 
YOU GET INTO 
TROUBLE! _. 


[ BINO'S THE ONE THAT GOT ME. 
IN TROUBLE! ILL WRING HIS NECK! 


A SUBPOENA? , 
YOU'RE SUIN ME? 


VW stick sam cAN| (HE PROBABLY DIDN'r WANTA GELL 
LIFT THEFILLINGs | | YA NOTHIN/SAM WAS PROBABLY 
TA YOUR TEETH, | | LOOKIN! FE SOMETHIN’ TO 


OUTA YOUR TEETH, a 
A: FATSO!HES A B/6- COME BACK AN’ STEAL “@- 
= GER CROOK THAN TONIGHT! 
(E 


INO, WHAT IN. LETS SEE, TV SET, FURNITURE, 
IE WORLD? MONEY HIDDEN IN THE COOKIE 
AAR TLL GET IT ALL! ; 


I CAN'T GET THAT: TREASURE 
IT BELONGS TO THAT STUPID 
LOOKING. ANIMAL! 


: si (THIS Lock IS SIMPLE For 
ILL GET THAT | AN EXPERT LiKE ME! 4 
TRUNK FULL 3 i 
OF MONEY/ ; 


HURRY! 
FLINTETONES 

PET IS 
ATTACKING 


SOMEONE 
* AGAIN! 


ILL HELP YEZ, ¥4 


| CROOK yr nIGHT DO 


SLICK SAM WAS TRYIN’ 
AL THIS 


YOLI CAN GO, FLINTSTONE! 
SLICK GAM JLIST WENT 


BACK TO ROB YOLe HOUSE 


ANO YOUR PET WATCH-O- 


SALRUS CALIGHT HIM! 4} 


ENJOY VOIR STEAK, DIN 
‘| DIDN'T TRAP SLICK SAM, 


BEEN SHED FOR EVE! 
WE OWN! 


_[ SITONONE 
WATCH OLIT END! SEE-SAW 
BELOW! STYLE! 


THANKS 
- ALOT! 


LOOK WHAT Z INVENTED! I 
CALL IT A "COMEBACK STICK!" 


NO MATTER HOW HARD vol) THROW 
IT, IT ALWAYS COMES BACK | 


